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“The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


English-Opera House. 
Tue new Opera, “ Not for Me,” with Gretna Green, and The Bot- 
tle Imp; were performed here last night. ‘These very attractive pieces 
filled the house. 





DHapmarket Theatre. 

4 Daughter to Marry, with The Green Eyed Monster, The Two 
Friends, and 4 Roland for an Oliver ; were the performances at this 
Theatre last night.—Evyery seat was crowded. 

Surrey.—The new Opera of Syleana, with Polichinel Vampire, 
and The Irresistibles, drew a numerous audienee here Jast night. 


Minor Tueatre.—We strolled into this house, last night, hoping 
to be amused, either by some tolerably good acting, which really is 
now and then to be seen here, or to laugh at some bad, which we are 
constrained to add, is quite as frequent. Last night, however, the 
acting was so hopelessly bad, that it fatigued rather than amused. 
In Rochester, the piece we saw part of, with the single exception of 
Miss Gonin, who is clever, there was nothing at all beyond mediocrity 
and most were miserable beyond all endurance. 


We could not help regretting that these people should have played 
during Bartholomew Fair, they might haye been so much more profi- 
tably employed in studying their profession, as we suppose they consi- 
der it,either at Richardson’s or any other of the theatrical booths at pre- 
sent in Smithfield. The noble Duke of Buckingham was so patrician 
in his manner aud dialogue that he seemed to be a model for the rest ; 
three words may give an idea of his pronunciation ; “‘ Vy you Raascul” 
‘was one of his speeches. ‘The Gentleman who enacted Hesy was a 
striking coptrast to his name, he kept pacing up and down abvut three 
feet of stage, like a bear in his den, stirred up to be exhibited. The 
whole affair was decidedly the most miserable thing we ever witnessed, 
and we cannot help advising these geutlemen to stay at home and at- 
tend to their more uscful avocations, rather than drag their mothers, 
sisters and cousins, in their best clothes, to fill the boxes, and see 
them make fools ef themselves. 

Vauxhall positively closes this evening ;—the Union Gala will be 
repeated. 

The West London Theatre, which first introduced the French Dra- 
ma, to a British amdience, opened last night under the direction of 
AI. Chedel, 











THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 





RamscatTe.—Our Theatre, which was never before open till Septem- 
ber, has been crowded during the last three nights; the magnet, the 
lovely Foote. Her reception, on each evening, by a very brilliant as- 
semblage of the haut ton, including a vast majority of the fair sex, 
must have been very encouraging ;—indeed, the impression she has 
created here rendered it necessary to renew her engagement, and on 
Tuesday (her last night,) every box in the house is already engaged. 
It is not a little complimentary to this highly gifted actress, that at 
Margate, which is unquestionably the least theatrical town in Eng- 
land, she has acted three nights to crowded audiences ; and on the 
last evening, when Mr. Saville, the spirited Manager, presented her 
with the receipt of the house for three nights, (and which exceeded 
100 guineas) it was delicately placed in a splendid work-box, which 
the Manager entreated her to accept, in grateful recollection of her 
extraordinary attraction. This young lady leaves us for Tunbridge 
Wells, thence to Bristol, and immediately afterwards to Edinburgh.— 
The Manager of the York Theatre, in a postscript to a letter of in- 
vitation to this highly attractive actress, says :—‘‘ You are often men- 
tioned in my circuit ; indeed, the warmth you created still exists.— 
The Foote fever yet prevails; and nothing but your suffering me (the 
Manager,) to bleed them handsomely again, can allay the force of their 
desperate influenza.” 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eprror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope ! don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several cays of the week. 

Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent's Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pep in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro, 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various Departments of the Royal Bazaar 
73, Oxford Street, and view The British Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, 
and the French Child, with the singular inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur,” 
iu its eyes. 

On Wednesday, fired with military glory, I stray to the Large Room, Egy p- 
tian Hall, Piccadilly, to gaze on the Battles of Buonaparte, in Egypt, Italy, 
Spain, Germany, and Russia—quite appalling—every figure a perfect portrait. 

On Thursday, I shail look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Faney 
Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. 

On Friday, L drop-in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

On Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West- 





‘ minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—but Tintrude, beg pardon. 


Your’s, PAUL PRY. 


| Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. ; 
Sold also, by Harris, Bow Street, € ovent Garden ; Onwhyn, Catherine Street, 
Strand; West, Wych Street; and by Chappell and Son, Royal Exchange. 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 
This Evening, the Comedy of The 


Clandestine Marriage. 
Lord Ogleby, Mr W. FARREN, 
Lovewell, Mr COOPER, Sterling, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Sir Jobn Melville, Mr FREDERICK, 
Brush, Mr VINING, Canton, Mr W. WEST, 
Serj. Fiower, MrDOY NE, Traverse, Mr COVENE “i 
Truman, Mr JOHNSON, Servant, Mr COATE 


Mrs Heidelberg, Mrs GLOVER, 
Fanny, Miss M. GLOVER, Betty, Mrs TAY LEURE, 
Miss Sterling, Mrs W. CLIF FORD, 
Chambermaid, Miss CURTIS, Trusty, MrsG: ALLOT. 





After which, (17th time) a new Comedy, called The 


Green Ey’d Monster. 


Baron Speyenhausen, Mr W. FARREN, 
Marcus, Mr VINING, Krout, Mr WILKINSON, 
Colonel Arnsdorf, Mr COOPER. 


Lady Speyenhausen.........-...... Mrs FAUCIT, 
Luise, Mrs HUMBY, 
Amelia Rosenthal........ Miss F. H. KELLY. 





To conclude with the Farce of 


5 . : . 
Twixt the Cup and the Lip. 
Simon Pengander, Mr J. REEVE, 

Jack Larkins, Mr VINING, Christopher, Mr ROSS, 
Allright, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Mandeville... eek Mr BRINDAL. 
Doctor Dewdevhead, Mr DOYNE. 


Nanny, Mrs T. HILL, Charlotte, Miss M. GLOVER, 


Mrs Wagstaff, Mrs TAYLEURE, 
Mrs Freeman. ik ARES Se ee Mrs GLOVER. 





To-morrow, The Mountaineers, The Geese Eyed ‘Sisoitee, and The 
Two Friends, 
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Theatre Royal, English Opera. 





This Evening, (first time) a new Grand Comic Opera, called 


The Pirate of Genoa. 


BEING AN ADAPTATION OF 


WEIGL's Opera of GLI AMORI MARINARI. 


The whole of the Music arranged to English Words, and produced wnder the 
immediale direction of Mr HAWES, 


The New Scenery paiated by Mr. TOMKINS and Mr. PITT. 


Captain Tornado, (the Pirate) Mr H. PHILLIPS, 
Dorimante, (his Son) Mr WOOD, 

Count Orival....(his Friend)...... Mr THORNE, 
Merlino, (an Adventurer) Mr J. BLAND, 
Pasquale, (Attendant on Dorimante) Mr RUSSELL, 
Solfeggio, (a Music Master) Mr G. PENSON.' 


Claretta, (an Opera Singer, having a Matrimonial 
design on Dorimante) Madame FERON, 


Lucille, (in love with Dorimante, disguised as Pie- 
rotto, a Sailor) Miss CAWSE. , 











To conclude with the Melo-drama of 


The Last Guerrilla. 


Lieut. Damien, Mr J. BLAND, 
Lieut. D’Avoux, | Officers tn the French Service | wu. THORNE, 
Ronquillo, Mr JAMES VINING, 


Losquez, Mr PERKINS, Martin, Mr SALTER, Serjeant, Mr EAST, 
Soldier, Mr IRWIN, Michael, Mr MINTON, 
Don Sosa.....Mr EVANS, Perez......Mr J. COOPER. 
Clara Sosa, Miss CAWSE, 
Mary....c0.000.Miss GRAY,  Gianetta......... Miss GOWARD. 


To-morrow, an Opera, with Free and Easy. 











